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Laas 
WARRATIVE. 
A PIOUS INDIAN YOUTH. 

We give below the narrative of John Davis, a 
ious Creek youth, belonging to the mission school 
at Union, in'the Arkansas country. He emigrated 
from the nation east of the Mississippi last year, and 
js now .preparing to become a missionary to his 
le. He was led as will:be seen by reading his 
narrative, from the midst of his people, by the re- 
markable guidance of Providence. Mr. Vaill, the 








young Christian. He is a full-blood Creek, about } 
99 or 23 years of age, and needs nothing but more 
information, to make him extensively useful to his 
people.” He is a self-taught writer, and that our 
readers may judge for themselves of his talents and 
improvement, we have made no corrections in bis 
narrative, except.a few of avery trivial character 
LN. ¥. Observer. 
Inward reason of man, when it is directed by in- 
finite power, becomes the governor of the whole 
body, and carries it to the end, whatever be the 
purpose it is directed to do. If the governor be 
not opposed, he is quiet and very pleasant. But if 
he find that his subject conducts himself contrary 
to his direction, he always becomes a grievous and 
painful ruler. ‘This governor visited me with his 
lasting influence, when I was in the kingdam of 
datkness, in the Eastern Creek Nation. He en- 
listed me for his subject as soan.as he found me, 
and he was going to take me from-my people and 
country to a strange land. But I was unwilling to 
go with him, because I expected I would be un- 
comfortable among the foreigners, whose language 

I could not understand. And I.commenced to op- 
pose him, but it was in vain for me.to contend with 
him; for he repeated his influence over and over 
tome pearly twelve months, while no living man 
knew any thing that he was doing all the time. 
And at last his argument seemed to me reasonable, 
aud [ agreed to avcompany him. I just done it to 
prove hisargument; and he conducted me from my 
native land into civilized country to the word of 
God. In that country I was a stranger to all peo- 
ple, and I had many enemies; yet my governor 
who carried me into that country, guided me always 
safely; and he did not suffer any one to hurt me, 
neither let me go back to my country for my ruin, 
for many years. So I was sent to school by ne man, 
but by this invisible governor. 

_ Inthe year 1822, 1 was conducted from my na- 
tive land into the state of Alabama, and was placed 
ina good family of white people, and was kindly 
advised, and conducted to a school among the 
white children, by a good old man that proved my 
fiend. «few days after I commenced to go to 
school, one of the little school boys reported falsely 
about me. And that little boy’s father met me on 
my way home from school, and threatened to whip 
me like a negro, and drive :me off to the nation ; 
I understood what be said, yet I could not speak 
English so as to.plead my cause, neither was I able 
to. defend myself.if.he should undertake to get hold 
ofme. Sp I stopd still at the place where I was 
stopped. And while I was standing under the 
stormy passion, and casting wishful eyes around 
me for assistance, a young :man,.one of my fellow 
scholars, came up and spoke.in my behalf, and.sta- 
ted the wathto that adman, and relieved «me from 
him. I weat.home in.geief, thinking I was placed 
0 dangerous situation; but as J had oo father, 
‘Mather, er.any, of my native friends inthe countey, 
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nothing to any person about my trial. I bore all | 
the pains in my breast to myself, And when 1 | 
was in that trial, I determined [never would play | 
with the boys again. That school continued but | 


a short time, for the teacher stule the ‘books and 


ran away, and the school broke np.. Then I turned | 


around and worked with the old man’s sous to pay | 
my boarding. 

In the month of July, Dr. —, of Alabama, lnired 
afineseacher for his children, and opened school 
in a few miles from where I lived, and to which he | 
advised the old gentiman‘to send me with his child- | 


to spell some words before Lleft the school. While I | 
was at the school, people seemed to take notice of | 
me, and many of them advised me not to return to 

my country without accomplishing an education. 
All'the scholars were agreeable, and I did see no 
dissatisfaction to be among them; yet I left the 
school, about two months after | was commenced 
going to it. Soon after the teacher resigned teach- 
ing us, and went back home into another country. 
kle again opened school among his neighbours, 
about forty miles from where he formerly kept it. 
And he wrote an invitation to several young men 
who had before ‘been at his school, and stated in his 
letter, that if] should contrive and get to his school, 
he would try to instruct me,.and would not charge 
me any thing for his trouble. In a few days I ar- 
rived at the school, the teacher received me polite- 
ly with his compassionate ‘hand, and intryduced me 
tothe school. And afterwards he conducted me to 
his house, and to his brother-in-law, where I took 
up my lodging. Before many weeks my enemies 
rose against me every day, and said, Creek Indians 
have been very ‘bad to white people, and have kill- 
ed them, and they despised to see me go to school. 


him that neither Col. — nor Maj. — could be dis- 
satisfied for my going to school without finding some 
misconduct. When he read it he was not very well 
pleased, and a few minutes after he received it, he 
sat a copy for me.to write after, and the copy run 
thus— John, why don’t you go to your own land 
and people?’ And in the evening when the school 
was about to be closed, some of the young men 
made remarks aboutthe copy which he wrote, and he 
brought up a great many arguments, and said among 
other things, why don’t the Creeks have schools in 
their own country like the Cherckees ; and so he 


missionary at Union, says, “ All of us here.at Union, } ren. And agreeably to his kind advice I was sent, {closed his argument. Under those expressions, I 
who know John Davis, think him a most promising | and the teacher took pains with me, and I learned | Was discouraged, my heart was divided into distinct 


parts. One was soliciting me to trace the path back 
to the nation, from whence I came, and feel the 
pains of trials no longer. But the other part of my 
heart said no; remain here for little while, until 
you can see where to go, andI was confused. | 
did not know what to do. Then an old lady 
directed me to God for my assistance, and told me 
that he was able to deliver me from my enemies, if 
I should pray unto him. But 1] thought that poor 
consolation, which she gave me. Yet her expres- 
sion had influence over my mind, though J paid ve- 
ry little attention to it at the time. Next morning 
I went to one of the school managers, and stated 
my difficulties, and he promised whenever diflicul- 
ties should take place again, and the teacher be like- 
ly to turn me out of the school, he would be on my 
side and would have justice done, and sent me 
back to “school. On that day the teacher stated 
that one of his Methodist brothers wanted to send 
his children to school, yet he did not like to send 
them where the Indian was going to school; and [ 
thought to myself white people must think that I 
was a lion or a tiger. Afier thatI continued in 
school but a short time and left it. 





This kind of language became very common among 
the neighbours of the school, and wherever they 
found me on the road, they cursed me, and wished 
all the Creeks were in hell, and Dr. — with them if 
he likedto teach them so well. And also the 
scholars, hearing threatening language from their 
parents, threatened me as bad as their parents. 
The teacher thought some of them were told to do 
me injury, and cautioned me to be careful, and not 
to have much to say to them. But I continued in 
school fora short time and left it, and returned to 
the old man by the advice of a clergyman, who piti- 
ed me for my insecure situation. 

1 again in the beginning of January, 1822, en- 
tered into another school among my old acquaint- 
ances; and as I was told by many of my friends 
that it was a public school, and as free to me as 
any other children were on the school land, I was 
sent to it. When I saw the number of my mates 
collecting in it I. was extremely glad, and was im- 
agining that I was going to enjoy peace among my 
friends, as ‘I had before done. And I was expect- 
ing to gain more information because I was among 
those who would not interrupt me, but I very soon 
found I was far from being happy among my friends. 
The teacher whose.instruction I had confidence to 
receive, soon proved to be far from me; for the 
teacher did not like to instruct me; he asked great 
many questions. abont me, and the students who were 
well acquainted with me represented me and my 
conduct to him as.faras they knew me. But those 
representations were not satisfaction to him, and 
he told me that I must consult with Col. — and 
‘Maj. —, for dhey were managing the school, and’ 
it-was-not inshis power to.permit me to comie to 
his school, and I went home with an aching heart. 








that conlel apeak.the language tocemfart me, I said 








Nest morniog:the old gentleman: wrove the repre- 
sentation of me to the teacher, by his-ton, and told 


Having encountered many trials in going to 
school, I felt entirely discouraged and I raised my 
head and looked sround me for some prospect of 
encouragement. But no such opening could be 
discovered nor a cheering voice could be heard. 
Then I cast my meditation back to my benighted 
land from whence I came and searched it for some 
comfort, yet I found no friends there, to instruct 
me in such things as I needed to know nor parents 
to take me into their house, and take care of me 
and I was confused and wept. At the same time, 
I had often been advised by the old gentleman with 
whom I lived to look to God, whenever I was in 
trouble. for he was able to relieve me. I went into 
the woods, I prayed and wept there, I determined 
in my mind to trace the path back to my country, 
even if I were to be ruined forever; and I returned 
to the house. The next morning, after I received 
affectionate fatherly counsel of the old gentleman, 
I bid him and his family farewell, and as | turned 
my face toward the nation I gave myself up for lost 
and I proceeded on my journey, for there was no 
prospect of my going to school again. 

After I arrived in the nation, I was informed 
that a mission school was established in the nation, 
for the Indians, and I immediately fixed my mind 
upon going to it. Although it was in a strange 
part of the nation,and T did not know the way, yet 
my mind leaned ‘to sehool and | could not rest. So 
I left my brother and ‘half sister in great grief’ for 
my ‘leaving them and sat-out for the mission.. And 
while I was passing through the Indian villages, 
some of them ‘asked ‘me where I was going? I 
answered toschool, to school! and they Jaughed 
at:me,.as I appeared foolish to.them to go to school, 
and ‘T. arrived on the 17th of May, 1823, at the 
station, I suppose: J. was about ‘16 years old. The 
pschool was not opened yet, [:was received as first © 
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scholar. And about two weeks after my arrival 
at the station, the school commenced its operation, 
and soon the Indian children flocked into it. But 
some of them could not bear to be confined in school, 
and they began to sneak off home, and the school 
could not continue steady until about the end of 
1824. 

At this time I was taken out of the school, and 
placed as an interpreter for the missionary, trans- 





lating some passages of the Scriptures into the 
Creek language. And while he was translating, he 
explained the meaning of the words to me, and he 
often wished me to know the value of the words of 
God, for he thought there would be no difficulty in 
my speaking to my people, if [ could only feel and 
comprehend the excellency of its power. And while 
I was hearing this most affectionate voice, I was 
sometimes almost ready to acknowledge my sin and 
say that Jesus Christ was the only Saviour. But I 
could not, because [ thought if 1 professed the re- 
ligion openly in the workt, I should have to distin- 
guish myself from all wicked company. By doing 
that I should leave all my friends, I should be no 
more associates for them, nor they forme. I should 
have no more enjoyment with them in their sports, 
for they are wicked, and they would live in their 
‘ own wicked ways, then I would be alone, I would 
be mean and friendless among my people, and I 
would fee! pain all the days of my life. And I si- 
. lently tried to shut my ears against hearing the 
word of God. But the more I strove against it, the 
plainer [saw my sinful state; and my condemna- 
tion appeared greater and greaterevery day. I ex- 
plained the state of my feeling to the teacher, yet 
he did not give me sufficient instruction what to 
do, he only advised me to believe on the Lord Jesus 
Christ, for he came to save sinners, that they who 
believed on lim, might not perish but have ever- 
lasting life. Having said this he walked off and 
left mein a state of confusion, yet he some time 
afterwards made it constant rule to take me and 
another youth every Sabbath morning into the 
woods and prayed with us. 

Our teacher left us in 1825, and went back to 
his country, and the youth also left me the same 
year, and only one missionary and two females were 
left at the station to manage forty children. And 
it seemed impossible fur them to do well at that 
time; yet the missionaries stood firm for the Indi- 
ans, and Mr. Compere stated his situation to me 
and asked whether I should be willing to attend 
farm, for he could not get any person todo it. I 
told him I thought it was my duty to do so, and I 
attended the farm and all other necessary duties 
which the mission required, to 1827. 

In 1826, a minister of the Gospel arrived at the 
mission from Washington, and preached to us on the 
Sabbath day. On Monday morning, when he was 
going away, he commended me to God and said to 
me, strive to enter in at the strait gate, for many 
shall seck to enter, &c. ‘These words were related 
in my mind all day, and in the evening I went into 
the secret place and knelt down to pray, yet before 
I uttered a word I was confused. It seemed as if 
it was not in my power to speak, and I remained 
at the place nearly a quarter of an hour; at last I 
felt very bad and lost. But as soon as I began to 
think that Jesus Christ is the only way and the on- 
ly one that could relieve me, my confusion easily 
moved off from my mind and I felt delight. { pray- 
ed and wept, and I rose up and went to the house. 
And sometime afterwards the missionary asked me 
about the state of my mind, I stated my feelings, 
but I was not ready to be baptized. And I prayed 
every day and night that I might acknowledge my 
Saviour openly in the world upon the good founda- 
tion, nearly twelve months. I knelt down again 
at the same place, where I was confused once be- 
fore, and while I was kneeling the power of confu- 
sion overcatne me, and I could not speak for some 
time ; but as soon as the thought that Jesus Christ 
is the only Saviour, the trouble left me. I prayed 
and wept, and I rose fromthe ground and went tothe 
house, and opened the Testament, and read the 14th 
chapter of St. John, 6th verse, where Christ says, 
“T am the way, the truth, and the life, and no man 


cometh unto the Fathér but by me.” And I was 
convinced that Jesus Christ was my only hope, and 
I was baptized in 1827. Joun Davis. 
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A LITTLE TRACT DISTRIBUTOR. 

In the spring of the last year, a girl, about twelve 
years of age, who is a scholar in one of the Sunday 
Schools connected with the Southwark S. School 
Society, was in a delicate state of health. Her fath- 
er being a seafaring man, employed in navigating 
a trading vessel to the coasts of France, resolved to 
take her with him to Dunkirk, where an English 
family resided, with whom he was acquainted. 
The Sabbath previous to going, on taking leave of 
her teacher she asked for some tracts to take with 
her, as she said she hoped they might be useful. 
Her request was cheerfully complied with, and she 
was supplied with a bundle of tracts. She was the 
only female on board the vessel, the crew and pass- 
engers of which were very profane. The voyage 
proceeded very tediously, and on one occasion they 
were becalmed for many hours; this gave occasion 
to the utterance of a profusion of oaths that shock- 
ed the feelings of this child, who had been taught 
the sinfulness of swearing. Lying in her cabin ve- 
ry ill, she thought of her tracts, and mustered 
strength enough to crawl to her box, and taking out 
“The Swearer’s Prayer,” she put it into the hands 
of the young man who had been the most profane, 
and asked him if he would like to read that little 
book. He said he should be glad to read any 
thing to pass away the time; he read it aloud, and 
every individual appeared deeply attentive—a sol- 
emn pause ensued. This encouraged the little 
girl to go to her box a second time. She then 
brought the ‘‘ History of Naaman.” This was ea- 
gerly read by the same youth, and listened to with 
equal attention ; so much so that, not a word was 
spoken for several minutes. Some time after an 
oath was uttered ; but it was heard with genera! 
disapprobation. The young man who had been 
reading, addressed the swearer, and said, ‘* How 
can you swear afler hearing what has just been 
read? I have determined never to swear again as 
long as I live.” ‘* So have I,” said another; and 
the whole company entered into a solemn vow that 
they would not swear any more. This engage- 
ment they adhered to, at Jeast to the end of the 
voyage, as no mote profane language was heard 
during the remainder of the passage. When land- 
ed at Dunkirk, and the parties were separating to 
proceed to their respective destinations, the young 
man begged the little girl would oblige him by giv- 
ing him the tracts he had read, that he might car- 
ry them with him. This she very readily did, and 
they then parted, probably never to meet again in 
this world. The other tracts she took with her, 
and read them to the family in whose care her fa- 
ther left her, and who were very glad to hear 
them; and during her stay, frequently requested 
her to read them over again. After a residence 
of about a month, she returned to England in an- 
other vessel, leaving behind her, at the particular 
request of the family all her little books. She ar- 
rived in the river Thames sbout 12 o’clock, on 
Saturday night, got on shore, and reached her 
home between one and two on the Sabbath morn- 
ing. In the afternoon, she appeared in her place 
at school, and related to her beloved teacher, with 
feelings of peculiar animation and interest the his- 
tory of her little bundle of religious tracts.—Lon- 
don Home Miss. Mag. 
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“BE MERCIFUL.” 

Thomas. Oh! mother; look at that nasty toad! 
Take a stone, John, and kill it. 
Mother, Kill it, Thomas?) Why would you be 
so cruel? The toad is quite harmless—he does not 
hurt us, and seems to be trying to hop out of our 
way as if he heard and understood your cruel words 
about him. dye? 
Thomas. But he is so ugly, mother; all speck- 
led and dusty. 








very useful. The Camel you know is very disa. 
greeable in his appearance and yet what would ttie 
people in Arabia do without him? The Hog is g 
very disgusting dirty animal in his appearance, and 
yet you find his flesh very pleasant to eat. I know 
some plain, homely, or as you would call them yo. 
ly children, who are quiet and good and learn their 
lessons well and obey their parents; and the other 
day I was travelling inthe Steam Boat with a Jit. 
tle boy, who was certainly very pretty, but he was 
so forward, and talkative, and selfish, and appeared 
to think so much of himself, that every one thought 
him disagreeable and troublesome. 
Thomas. Ah, but mother, toads are poisonous, 
and they are not of any use at all. 
Mother. I do net know that Toads are poiscy. 
ous. I never heard of any person or animal who 
was poisoned or injured by them. Indeed itis gen- 
erally thought not to be the case. And as to their 
being of no use at all, we should never say so, of any 
of God’s works. We read in the Book of Genesis 
in the Bible, that God “made every thing that 
creepeth on the earth after his kind ; and God saw 
that it was good.” 

Thomas. Why, mother, now of what use can a 
toad bet 

Mother. Even if we could see no possible way 
in which toads can be useful, we must believe that 
God is wiser than we, and made none of his works 
in vain; and as we are so ignorant as to the his. 
tory of a thousand things we see around us, we may 
suppose that here too is some wise and useful plan 
which we cannot understand. But Toads are use- 
ful no doubt in destroying many poisonous and tor- 
menting insects, and reptiles, which might be very 
hurtful to mau. 

Thomas. Yes, to be sure they can do zood that 
way. But yet I cannot bear them—they are too ug- 


<= 


Mother. Suppose that you were to be hurt in 
such a way as tocripple and deform you, and your 
face should be twisted and distorted by disease, 2s - 
sometimes happens, would you not think it very 
cruel and unmanly if any person should treat you 
ill, or say 1 cannot bear him, he is so ugly. 
Thomas. 'To be sure I should, mother. 
Mother. I read the other day ofa boy who walk- 
ing along oné hot morning, saw a Toad, lying qui- 
etly in the shade. This boy I suppose could not 
bear it because it was so ugly, and he dragged it out 
and laid it on its back in the hot sun. The poor 
creature could not turn itself, and when the boy 
passed, the same way at night, he found the toad 
shrivelled up and dead. 
What agony must this poor thing have suffered! 
Some time after the boy was taken with a dread- 
ful fever and lay in great anguish, suffering, from 
constant burning heat. In the midst of his mise- 
ry, the image of the dying toad was continually be- 
fore him. ‘* Blessed are the merciful for they shall 
obtain mercy.” Happy was it for this boy if he was 
thus repaid for his cruelty only in this world and 
so brought to a sense of his wickedness. But re- 
member that God hears the dying groans of all his 


appear to you, and will remember them too, and 
punish the unmerciful for all their cruel deeds. 


OBITUARY. 

















ALEXANDER. 
From the Report of a country ‘Sunday School. 

I cannot, however, omit giving a brief account 
of a most interesting boy who belonged to the school. 
He was about nine years of age when I first came 
to this school, which is upwards of twelve months 
ago. His appearance struck me’ very much when 
I first saw him. His very looks prepossessed all 
who beheld him in ‘his favour. But there was 
something in his countenance (although sweet) 
which said he was too fair and tender a plant to 


flourish long in this waste, howling wilderness. 
His behaviour in school was truly exemplary: 
seldom took his eyes from off me during the eté- 








Mother. ‘There are many ugly animals that are 


ning. He repeated his lessons so- correctly, 
with so much composure, that I have often made 


creatures however ugly and disagreeable they may © 
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him recite them aloud in the hearing of all the 
children, as a model worthy of their imitation. He 
carefully shunned the company of any who were 
likely to lead him into sin, and was careful, lest 
those who were younger than himself should be 
led astray through bad example. The mother of 
another little boy told me a pleasing anecdote, to 
this effect: —‘‘ Alexander ——,” said she, “‘is in 
the habit of taking my little boy to the day school. 
Onemorning, I found them both standing at the 
gute after the other boys had gone away. I asked 
Alexander why he was not gone to school along 
withthe rest. ‘ Because,’ said he, ‘J want the big 
boys to go away before us; for they sometimes 
speak bad words, and I am afraid that * (men- 
tioning her boy’s name) ‘ would learn them.’” The 
thother of the same little boy called a few weeks 
ago tosee Alexander in his sickness. Amongst 
the first things he asked her was, if —— (her little 
boy) had Jearned any of the bad words which the 
big boys speak. ; 

Thad been but a very few months in my new 
school, when I was informed that Alexander was 
ill, and confined to hisbed. I went that same eve- 
ning and saw him; but although he was weak, 
and much reduced, still that sweet contentment 
which used to beam from his countenance retained 
its place. For several months he spoke but little 
tome. His parents informed me that he longed 
very much for the sabbath evening, that he might 
hearme talk to him about heavenly things: and 
that, during the whole course of his illness, he ne- 
ver uttered a complaint exceptfor his teacher. Dur- 
ting the last three months of his illness, he became 
more talkative, and opened his mind to me as free- 
lyas he would have done to his mother. He was 
convinced that he was a sinner in the sight of God, 
and that his sins could be washed away only in the 
blood of the Lamb. The following conversation 
villshow his views on these subjects:—‘‘ Do you 
believe that you are a sinner?” “ Yes, I do.” 
“How do you know that you are a sinner? “TI 
feel.it.” ‘‘Is there any hope for guilty sinners?” 
“Yes, there is.’ ‘* Where?” ‘In Jesus Christ.” 
“How comes it that there is hope for sinners in 
Jesus Christ?” ‘* Because he died on the cross to 
save sinners.” ‘* How do you know that sinners are 
swvedon account of Jesns’s dying on the cross?” 
“because he died for them; and the Bible tells us 
that the saints in heaven have washed their robes 
and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.” 
The next time I saw him, I found him much worse, 
and began to entertain doubts of his recovery. He 
Was very composed, and spoke more than he had 
done on any former occasion. He seemed at this 
time to be raised above the fear of death, and long- 
ed much to see his Saviour face to face. ‘The fol- 
lowing conversation will justify these remarks :— 
“You have been a long time confined to bed : would 
you like to get better?” ‘*No.” ‘ Your answer 
sirprises me ;—-would you not like to get better 
again?” “Tf the Lord pleases, I would like to get 
better ; but I would rather die.” ‘‘ Why are you 
anxious to die?” ‘ That I may goto heaven and 
be with Jesus.” ‘Are you not afraid to die?” 
No.” A great many people are afraid to die: 
why are not you afraid?” ‘ Because Jesus has ta- 
ken away the sting of death!” ‘ How did Jesus 
lake away the sting of death?” “ By dying on the 
toss for sinners.” On another evening, when 
peaking to him about the vanity of worldly rich- 
and honours, and pleasures, he said, that sick- 
tess and death could separate us from all these, but 
ley could not separate us from the love of Christ. 
‘another time, having entered into conversation 
vith him upon the 23d Psalm, I asked him, who 
"as the shepherd spoken of in that Psalm. “ Je- 
us Christ,” he replied. ‘But was not David a 
weoherd ” “Yes, he was; but he was a poor 
ry phy compared with Christ.” ‘ David,” he 
ded, ‘was a shepherd of sheep, but Christ is 
the shepherd of souls.” 
© was very anxious to embrace every opportu; 
of hearing about Jesus. One evening when I 

Upon him he was in a sweet slumber, and I 
Nuld not allow his mother to awake him. After 





dity 





praying with the afflicted parents, therefore, I went | 
to'the school. I had not been long gone, however, | 
when he awoke, and was so grieved for having lost | 
that opportunity, that his mother sent to the school, 
requesting that [ would not leave the village with- 
out calling on them. Owing to much domestic af- 
fliction in my own family, 1 was prevented after- 
wards from going to the village for three weeks; 
and day after day, during that time, messages 
came requesting me to come, for he wished to see 
me before he died. At length I found an opportu- 
nity, on Sunday, March 25; and when [ entered 
the house, his mother exclaimed that his only wish 
on earth would be granted now. I found him ex- 
tremely weak ; so much so, that it was with diffi- 
culty I could understand what he said. When his 
mother told him that I was come, he was glad, but 
said, he could not see me now, for his eyes were 
dim. Lasked him if Jesus was still precious to him: 
he replied, “‘O yes!” Being so weak, I did not 
proceed with any more questions. Before we en- 
gaged in prayer, I asked him if he had any advice 
to give to his school fellows. He said, ‘* Tell them 
to be kind and good natured one to another, and to 
come to Jesus.” I then took my last farewell. 
His mother told me afterwards, that a short time 
before he died, she said to him that the Lord would 
be his strength and support. He said, “ Yes! yes!” 
and continued saying so till, on March 27, his spir- 
it took its happy flight, to those mansions of un- 
mingled bliss, where, doubtless, he would be put in 
possession of all that glory and joy which were the 
objects of his faith in this vale of tears.—Sunday 
School Teacher's Magazine. 
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THE VAIN CHILD. 

We sometimes think we are more the objects 
of attention than we really are, and it is our vanity 
that leads us tothink so. Thus it happened in the 
case of Ellen B. 

On one lovely day, in the summer that is past 
and gone, I was walking with this little girl. She 
was very neatly, and moreover she thought, very 
prettily dressed; but above and beyond all, she 
carried a parasol in her hand, (you know young 
folks sometimes think this is a superb finish to their 
consequence,) and this parasol Ellen thought made 
her look very grand indeed ! 

Well, we walked on; and as my custom gener- 
ally is when I have little people with me, I en- 
deavoured to draw her attention, in a simple way, 
to better things, and nobler objects; but she was 
so engrossed by herself and her elegant appearance, 
that she had but little inclination to listen to my in- 
structions. As I could not get on much in the way 
of serious address, I began seriously to think on the 
pride of the human heart; when a coach with a 
great number of passengers whirled rapidly past. 
As soon as it was gone, Ellen turned round to me, 
“* Oh, dear,” said she, ‘‘ did not you see how all the 
people on the coach looked at me?” No doubt she 
concluded the look was admiration, and she drew 
up her head and walked more on tiptoe, and held 
her parasol still higher! I had not observed any of 
the passengers gazing at my companion. I dare 
say they had other business and more important 
concerns to engage their attention, than thinking of 
a they saw upon the road who carried a para- 
sol. 

The reader may learn from this little circumstance 
that the heart is proud, self-elated, and deceitful 
above all things? I pray you guard it well. Was 
Jesus Christ vain and high-minded? No. And if 
we have the mind of Christ, we shall constantly 
seek to be more and more humble. “ Before honour 
is humility, and a haughty spirit is before a fall.” 
We are too apt to think ourselves of great account, 
and then if every body does not pay us due respect, 
we are offended. ‘‘ Learn of me.” said our blessed 
Redeemer, “for I am meek and lowly in heart, and 
ye shall find rest to your souls.” If your limbs are 
well formed, God has made them so; to him:be all 


it should humble you to reflect that, when he pleases, 
they all will wither away. Have you good under- 
standings, it is a mercy for you and a gift from on 
high. Have you comfortable clothing, be thankful 
but not vain; for the tulip and the butterfly are 
more gaily decked than you can possibly be. What 
then have we, any of us, to gloryin! O, let us ask 
more and more to be nothing in our own esteem, 
and not to think of ourselves more highly than we 
ought tothink. For he that exalteth himself shall 
be abased, and he that humbleth himself shall be 
exalted.— Child’s Com. 
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THE CHINA ASTER. 

“‘T planted it with my own hands,” said my little 
sister, holding up a withered China Aster, plucked 
up by the roots, ‘I covered it from the sun—I wa- 
tered it night and morning—and after all,” (wiping 
her eyes with the corner of her apron,) “ after all 
it is dead!” ] 

Alas! how many occurrences in life resemble Ma- 
ry’s flower. ‘Too easily believing what we wish, we 
adopt some pretty trifle, and laying it as it were in 
our bosom, “love it as a daughter.” Fancy paints 
it in gay colours. Increasing in beauty, we see its 
leaves expand, and trace its progress with anxious 
solicitude from the swelling bud to the full blown 
blossom ; and then, when we fondly expect to en- 
joy it, reality tells us—after all it is dead. 

How often does an only son engross all the cares 
of his parents, and wind himself around every fibre 
of their hearts. To cherish the idol is every wish 
on the stretch; to indulge it are all the vanities of 
art and nature procured. Sleepless nights and anx- 
tous days are their lot ; and lo! when they hope to 
see the end of their labour, struck by the hand of 
disease, or debased by the contaminating hand of 
vice, the agonized parents find—after all it is dead. 

And how sanguine are the expectations of those 
relatives and friends who possess a lovely gir/ en- 
dowed with the charms of beauty and goodness ! 
How do they exult in her every idea! She is the 
delight of their eyes, the solace of their calamities, 
and the dependance of their declining years. 
Friendship rises in her defence like a wall, and 
affection nourishes her as the mild dews of spring. 
Ah! to how little purpose! The canker worm of 
disease preys upon the root of this sweet sensitive, 
and the scorching flushes of the hectic drink up its 
moisture. It fades. The hands of friendship and 
affection are united, to support it in vain, for pain 
and languor have caused health’s blushes to decay, 
and the lustre of beauty’s eye to fade quite away. 
The dearly beloved, the cherished and idolized 
daughter dies. Regret, bitter regret, wrings the 
hearts that surround the lovely breathless form, aud 
the weeping parents with anguish exclaim, “ after 
all, our care, solicitude, and watching, she is dead.” 

[Children’s Magazine. 


The Day River. It is said that in Peru, there 
is a river called the Diurnal or Day River; because 
it runs with a great current by day, but is wholly dry 
at night: which change is thought to be owing to 
the heat of the sun melting the snow that lies on the 
mountains; but when the sun goes down, and the 
cold night approaches, the snow hardens, by which 
alone the river-was fed; and the channel is quite 
dried up. 

Not much unlike this river are all worldly con- 
tentments; which are only day comforts, but not 
night comforts. In the sunshine of peace and pros- 
perity, they flow with some pleasing streams: but 
in the night seasons of affliction, they vanish and 
come to nothing. 
SL AL AES 


RELIGION. 





CERRO. ATS 
—_—$—$$————— 











WISDOM THE GOOD GIFT. 
« Please give me a penny !” is'a sentence which 
always makes me sorry for the child that speaks it. 
If he be a child of poverty, and need the penny for 





the glory. If the roses of health and beauty bloom | 


upon your cheeks, God has placed them there ; and 


his daily bread, how ¢an one help but pity him; 
but how much more is he to be pitied if he is, even 
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YOUTWS COMPANION. 
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in his childhood, already a slave to the love of ‘in unspeakable agony on the cross, “ that we might | ed, desiring to come in and abide with you forever, 


money. 


There are, (d am ashamed for such child- got perish, but have everlasting life.” ‘ Herein is| If you have not opened the door and let him 
ren, aud their deceived and mistaken parents, while Jove; not that we loved him, but that he loved us, | have refused him and bid him depart. 


in, 0 
Look ow 


I write it,) there are children, who, when one visits and gave himself for us,” unto death, even the ac-| wicked Jews and see how hard and rebellious your 
them or their parents, seem always to expect that! cursed death of the cross. O how should we love | bearts are. Look forward a little to the judg. 
you will give them something; and if they do not) him with all our heart, and serve him with all our | ment, and see him casting into outer darkness them 
always say “Give me a penny!” yet their looks strength, and glorify him in our bodies and our | that would not have him reign over them. Andif 
and actions show you how much they wish and ex-/ souls which he bas purchased with his blood. 


pect it. 


and boys whom I have she happiness to know and | 


you would not go away with them into everlastis 


: Another thing we should learn when we gaze on | punishment, but would find mercy of the Lord ja 
There is a little girl among the many little girls | this picture, should be the weakness of our good 


that day, then weep with Peter for your sins and 


resolutions, and our absolute need of divine grace | accept the Saviour now while he is near and wai. 


love, for whose sake I am writing this, I could | to uphold us. There stands Peter weeping bitterly, | ing to be gracious, 


weep, sir, to think that ske ahould have been so) who, only few hours before bad said to his Lord, 
poisoned with, being allowed to take “ pennies” | «I will lay down my life for thy sake.” He had 
I am | also said, “‘ 1 am ready to go with thee, both to | ——=————> 
Yea he had declared vehe- 


from her parent’s relatives, as she has been. 


sure, her father and mother would be the first to/ prison and to death.” 
stop this practice if they knew and felt, as I do, the| mently, “ If I should die with thee, I will not deny 


harm that comes of it; if they knew what help they 
are giving to the enemy of souls. Most sincerely 
do I hope and pray, that my young friend may be 
made from her heart to sorrow for her fault; I 
hope God will give her grace to despise and to keep 
from the detestable and dangerous practice of taking 
gifts, intended to please “ the lusts of the flesh” only. 
God does not teach us to give such gifts!—and He 
is the “ giver of every good and perfect gift.” He 
was pleased with Solomon, and blessed him be- 
yond ‘measure, when he begged God, “ Give me 
wisdom !” God says, “ Get wisdom !"—* With all 
thy getting get understanding!” And so should 
Christian people encourage their children never 
either to ask or to accept any presents that will not 
‘make them wiser, that will not give them under- 
standing. Balaam loved the wages of unrighteous- 
ness, and God made even a dumbé ass, & poor brute 
beast, to rebuke Aim! and sent an angel to meet 
him, with the sword of vengeance. Numbers xii. 
Achan coveted the ** wedge of gold,” and the “ good 
ly Babylonish garment ;” he fixed ‘his eyes on them, 
and soon his hands followed. 
tent; God abhorred him for it: and the end of the 
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POETRW. 





[From the Youth’s Keepsuke for 1831.) 


|thee ia any wise. Likewise also said they all,” that 
jis, all the other eleven disciples. And they all 
| except Iscariot said it sincerely, for they loved their 
| Lord and Master. But in time of sore temptation 
and danger, ‘they all forsuok bim and fled.” And 
though Peter and James and John afterwards went 
into the judgment hall; yet none of them ventured 
to speak and defend their Lord ; and Peter is filled 
with the deepest distress when his Master looks 
upon him, because he has been so weak as to deny 
him in presence of his enemies. “ Let him that 
thinketh he standeth, take heed lest he fall.” Let 
4s pray always with all supplication in the spirit, 
that God would keep us from falling; and let us 
watch against the first assaults of sin, lest we fall 
into temptatian. 

The bosom of every beholder must burn with hor- 
ror and indignation, when he sees the malice and 
envy exhibited by those wicked Jews; those who 
denied the Holy One and the Just, and desired a 
murderer to be granted unto them.” They showed 
most plainly that they had not the love of God in 


He hid them in his} them ; that they had both seen and hated,both Christ 


and his Father; that they were of their father, the 


matter was, that God said, “ he that is ‘taken with | devil, and the works of their father they would do. 


the accursed thing shall be burned with fire, he and 


O how dreadful will be their fate, when Christ will 


all that he hath !” and so“ all Israel stoned him with | come to judge the world, and they shall stand guilty 
stones, and burned them with ‘fire, after they had | and speechless.at his bar. ‘ Behold he cometh with 


stoned them with stones!” Joshua vii. 
and Sapphira loved money too. 


Ananias | clouds, and every eye shall see him; and they also 
They loved it so| who pierced him ; and all the kindreds of the (im- 


well as to dare to lie to the Holy Ghost, as St. Pe-|.penitent) world shall wail because of him.” Let 


ter said, about the ‘price of their field. 
my little readers know what was the horrible fate 
of Anauias and Sapphira. 


And all of \all that hate Christ ‘ prepare to meet their God.” 


But are there none in our day, who feel and act 
like the unbelieving Jews, and who deserve to be 


Happy shall I be if I can persuade only one lit- |, reckoned among the enemies of the cross of Christ ? 
tle child to keep out of its heart the love of money, | Doubtless there are many wicked persons now a- 
and of the foolish and hurtfal things for which child-| mong us, who if they had lived in the time that 


ren generally spend it. 


Happy shall ‘I be, if 1 can| Christ was upon earth, and had been situated as the 


teach only one to say to himself, in the fear of| priests and pharisees were, would have hated him 
God, “I will do like Solomon, I will ask only for) and persecuted him unto death. Infidels, and athe- 


wisdom.” [Children’s Magazine. 














EDITORIAL. 


ists, with the ungodly and profane, when they read 


eaes or hear about the Lord Jesus, cry out with anger, 


** Away with this fellow from the earth.” All who 
ridicule the people of God, and make light of the 








‘CHRIST REJECTED.” 


Last week, we described the picture which :is 


exhibiting in Boston, entitled “ Christ Rejected.” 


Seldom hav the noble art of painting been so use- 
fully employed, as when West took his brush to 


represent that affecting scene. No one can look 


upon it attentively, and not have serious and sol- 
emn thoughts. ‘The careful ‘study of it helps the 
mind to obtain a much more clear and striking im- 


pression of the events as.they are:narrated in the 
sacred history. It gives us a far more ‘realizing 
sense of the innocent sufferings of Christ, and of the 
malice and wickedness of his enemies, than we 
could possibly obtain by any ather means. 
fore we said it was our ardent desire, that all our 
little readers-and friends might ‘have the privilege 
of visiting this hall, They-would receive impres- 
ou which must abide with them as long as they 
ive. 

All who examine this picture.must obtain‘a deep 
couviction of theloveof Christ, audof-his compas- 
sion for sinners. He could have erushed-his.cruel 
mockers by a single word of ,power.; but ‘he con- 

sented 4o Endure all ‘theic’ sevilings, and he: hung 


Bible ,fee] and act as the wicked Jews did, ‘‘ cruci- 
fying the Son of God afresh and put;ing him to op- 
en shame,” 

Our Blessed Lord too is often ‘‘ rejected’’ by per- 
sons who are not profane and vicious, but who be- 
lieve the Scriptures and think they have a regard 
for God. He requires them to renounce the world, 
and take up the cross and follow him. ‘They hear, 
and listen and hesitate; but finally resolve to love 
the world and for the present let the Saviour go. Do 
they not choose and accept the world, and reject 
Christ 7—Again, Christ comes to sinners and be- 
seeches them to repent and be reconciled to God. 
He begs them to came ‘to him for iife, and to ac- 


There-| cept him as their Shepherd and Redeemer and ev- 
They say to him in their hearts, | 


erlasting Portion. 
“‘ Not now; go thy way for this time; let me have 
‘riches and pleasures first.” O-how they refuse and 
reject the dear Redeemer and all the offers of his 
mercy. And what danger there is that he will 
take his Holy Spirit from them and Jeave.them to die 
in their: sins. 

And:now, chikiren, have you not reason to fear 
‘that you also, young 88 you ase, have rejected Christ? 
He has stood at the door .ofyaur hearts and knock- 














EARLY AFFECTIONS. 
T had been talking with my little boy— 
My second one, just past his second year— 
And talking seriously ; for even a child, 
So young, oft loves and wears the serious mood, 
Adopting it most naturally and sweetly. 
1 had been telling him, that if he proved 
A good obedient boy, loving and mild, 
And innocent, he would be loved of God, 
And God would take him up at last to Heaven, 
He knows that Heaven’s.a glorious happy place ; 
What more, indeed, do any of us know ? 
And his eye brightened, as it answered mine. 
Rut soon an anxious thought passed o’er its light, 
And looking me steadfastly, he said, 
* And brother too ?”? 

My child, my precions child! 

Let it be ever thus : still crave to share 
All happiness, reward. and holiness, 
With him; and we, your parents, will be blessed. 


TIRED OF PLAY.—sy N. P. Witus. 


Tired of Play! ‘Tired of Play ! 
What hast thou done this live long day % 
The birds are hush’d, and so is the bee, 
The sun is creeping up steeple and tree, 
The doves have flown to the sheltering eaves, 
And the nests are dark with the drooping leaves, 
Twilight gathers and day is done— 
How hast thou spent it, beautiful one? 
Playing ? But what bast thou done beside, 
To tell thy mother at eventide.? 
What promise of morn is left unbroken ? 
What'kind word to thy playmates spoken ? 
Whom hast thou pitied, and whom forgiven? 
How with thy faults has duty striven : 
What hast.thou learned by field and hill— 
By greenwood path and by singing rill? 
There will come an eve no longer day, 
That will find thee tired—but not of play ? 
When thou wilt lean as thou leanest now, 
With drooping limbs and achiag brow 
And wish the shadows would faster creep, 
And Jong to ge to thy quiet sleep. 
Well were it then if thine aching brow, 
Were as free from sin and shame as now— 
Well for thee if thy lip could tell 
A tale like this of'a day spent well, 
If thine open hand hath relieved distress — 
If thy pity hath sprung to wretchedness— 
If thou hast forgiven the sore offence, 
And hombled thy keart with penitence— 
If Nature’s voices have spoken to thee 
With their boly meanings eloquently— 
If every creatune hath won thy love, 
From the creeping worm to the brooding dove, 
And never a sad, low spoken word 
Hath plead with thy human heart unheard— 
Then, when the aight steals on as now, 
It will bring relief to thy aching brow, 
And with joy and peace at the thought of rest, 
Thou wilt sink to sleep on thy mother’s breast 
—agQeo— 
THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 
*T was still! for Sabbath morning had arrived, 
At the appointed hour, the deep-toned bells 
Poured orth their music on the silent air. 
The children of the Sabbath School were seev, 
With rapid steps, hastening to the place i 
Where they were wont to meet cach other’s smile 
From week to week, and hear of God and Heaven. 
Tt was within the consecrated walls 
Of that fair temple, (on the hallow’d spot 
Where sleep in undisturbed repose, the dead,) 
Pointing to heaven its towering spire 
As if to guard its precious sacred trust, 
} saw the young immortals as they sut, 
Listening to the word of God’s ewn truth. 
Christ’s crucifixion was the holy theme ; 
And as they meditated on that scene, 
Wheo on the cross, -the ‘Lori of glory bung 
‘Revil’d, and mock’d, and piene’db wieked men, 
At last exclaiming “ It is finished,’ 
Bowing his head and giving up the ghost, 
Rocks-retiding, earth Seavehileg, graves opening, 
Upon each countenance I saw isey 


‘And heard, one wondering say,‘ Law God baw 


New Haven, O¢t. 1th. . 
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